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Proteftant Joyners Ghoſt 
Wy — | 
Hone the Pzoteſtant Carpenter 
IN | 
FE W 
N E G A F.. 
One ! Oh! Horne! Oh! Horne! Oh! F 
Hone. Wiat diſmal Voice is this, nay, now I find I muſt be 
tcxrible as Death. | 
Col. Do you not know-me yct, That and that for your Confeflion, 
Col. The Tryal being ſo near ar the 01d Baily, Tam ſent to Torment 
thee, my Ghoſt ſhall haunt thee ro che Gallows 1f thou Confets a Svllable. 
Old Block of Rebellion!+doft thou nor know thy old Maſter ? - 
Col. Yes, ves; mv old Maſter the Proteſtant Carpenter that Wainſcoted 
and che Sacred Slaughter of Kings about the Frames and Chimny Picces. 
Yes, Hone the Carpenter that hew'd out the way to Deſtruction, that ſwore 
hinafelt, Hore the berraycr of the Cauſe, and Impcacher of the Brethren, 
Hone the Apoſtat, Hore the Backflider , Hone the Turncoat, Hone the 
Hone. Now let me die for a Traytor, if thou be not thy clt chis very 
Apoftar, this Turncoar,. this Changhng. Now-thuu art Chang'd fince 
own Gibbets; and fed all this while upon Shavings and Saw duſt, -- \, 
Cot. Yes, 1 was foreman of the Plot, and carv'd it and: plain'd ut; nll 
nagc it might nap upon a King. Bur you with your hacking, and hewing, 
your ſplitting" and ſawing,” have faw' ir all ro pieces. Your ſelves drop 
Hone. Tadged.we have;wanced thy.hhelping hand, the Cauſe has g6nj 
much down-the Wind Jmce fo hopetl 'a Branch was lopt.gff from. _ 
"Col. In Hdl, Ina dceper Vault t Kn Deerhams Dungeon; 16 Farhorh'be- 
neath the Lowermoſt Aby(s where this Plot was firſt brew'd, and where 


T O # 
With hs "CONFESSION. 

C "H 

| Hang'd. This1s as the Sound of the laſt Trump, ſhril and 

Hone. Oh my Ribs! Oh mv Side! ( Pinches him ) 

Hone. My Journeyman Stephen ! thc Proteſtant Joyner ! Chip of the 
the Room ar tho Devil for the Green Ribbon Club, and Cary'd Rebellign 
the Death of Kings and Pririces, and now ſwears as hard for em and againſt 
Changling. | 
I fee thee ? thou look'it as i thou hadft been hang'd alive upon one of thy 
I made it as {ſmooth as,a Deal Board... Anv tool that kenw how to*tng- 
imo theSaw-Pur, and lyc Buried in Your, own Duit. . 
Root of RebeHion. - Where haſt thouHten allthis while. - oe 
ſuch Plotters will be Rewarded. -—- 


Fone. Indeed this was.aReach bevend the Devils Za. Bur wnat haſt 
thou been doing all this whule ? 
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N E W G A Þ F. 
eh With his "CONFESSION. 


Col. One ! Oh! Horne! Oh! Hone! Oh! | £ 
Hone. What diſmal Voice is this, nay, now I find I muſt be 


| Hang'd. This as the Sound of the laſt Trump, ſhril'and 
terrible as Death. 
Col. Do you not know-me yct, That and that for your Confeflion. 
Hone. Oh my Ribs! Oh mv Side! ( Pinches him ) 
Col. The Tryal being ſo near art the 01d Baily, Tam ſent tro Torment 
thee, my Ghoſt ſhall haunt thee ro the Gallows if thou Confefs a Svllable. 
Hone. My Journeyman Stephen ! the Proteſtant Joyner ! Chip of the 
Old Block of Rebellion'!+doft thou nor know thy old Maſter ? "0 
| Col. Yes, ves; mv old Maſter the Proteſtant Carpenter that Wainſcoted 
the Room ar the Devil tor the Green Ribbon Club, and Cary'd Rebellion 
and the Sacred Slaughter of Kings abour the Frames and Chimny Picces. 
Yes, : Hone the Carpencer that hew'd out the way to DeſtruCtion, that ſwore 
the:Death of Kings and Pririces, and now ſwears as hard for em and againſt 
 hinafclf, Hoxe the berraycr of the Caſe, and Impcacher of the Bredkien 
Hone' the Apoſtat; Hore the Backflider , Hone the Turncoat, Hone the 
Changling. | Ws 
Hone. Now let me die for a Traytor, if thou be not thy {clf this very 
Apoftar, this Turncoar,. this Changhng. Now thou art Chang'd: fince 
I fee thee ? thou look'ilt as it thou hadft been hang'd alive upon one of thy 
ownGibbets; and ted allthiSwhile upon Shavings and Saw duſt, - 1 | 
(Cot: Yes, T was foreman of the Plot, and carv'd it and: plain'd ir; vill 
I made it as {moth as,a Deal Board;,.Anv tool that kenw how to tng- 
nagcit might nap upon a\King. Bur you with Your hacking, and hewing, 
your fplttng/and ſawing,” have faw' it all ro pieces. Your ſelves dropr 
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1NT0 rheSaw-Pir, and lIyc Buried in. Your, own Duit. 
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GAP ladged.we havewanccd thyhhelping hand, the Cauſe pos Boſe 


muchdown-ithe Wind ſince fo hopdtifl 'a Brayech was lopt gf from:'t 
Roerof RebeHion: * Where haſt thouBten allthis while. «4 oow 

Cor! In Bal,” Ina dG&per Vault then Deerhams Dungeon; v6: Farhorh'be- 
ncath the Lowermolt Abyſs where this Plot was firſt brew'd, and where 
ſuch Plotters will be Rewarded. -—- : _ 


Aone. Indeed this was.aReach bevond the Devils Za. Bur waar haſt 
thou been doing all this whule ? 


Cob 


« Of. £4idINg Of nodes for 1 Fa ytors. and Ktag-illers, and now "Rs 
come ſo faſt, that I want a Jourixeyman. 


{i5:e. Canſtthou not Remove Trourn, it will ſavc a world of Cirpen- 
ters Work. | 

Cl. That's kept for W higs and Plotters in this Life : How Shad---/ and 
thc fat Tarafair w my {| make a Gallows ſwag, there arc uthers have our- 
run the Conitable « Bur hang it, Rebellion 1s nothing nll chey be Cate) d. 

one. Prcthe Hoes who was caechi'd at Oxford. 

Cal. {was catch'd, Tmade no pittiful howling Lamenctarion, or whining 
Conteilion, to the berra'ing of the Cauſe or the Brethren; I brazend it 
out to tire laſt. 

Hone. \\' th more then the Doors Impudence till the Rope choaked thee, 
. for a Lye never wou'd. Bur preth-e rcil me, tor thy excellent Skill in Zoning 
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D:ſſenters, and 7wrning Monarchy into a Commen-Wealth, how has thy - 


Maſter the Devil Implo'd thee eVer ſince thou dropt from the Tree at Ox- 
ford, like a f::lon Gooſe i into the Lake. 


Col. Tix fact rwo Years I was Imploy 'd 1n making Protcſtant Flavls. 


Hons, Proxcttant tlay Is! I cantcell rhce where there are Five Thou and | 


at this time in one place. 
Col. Yeu had bcit tell the King and Council. 
Hone. I have doc it alrcady. 


Col. Now 5000 Legions of 'Devils with 5000 Flayls, be daſhing our 'thy 


Brains for 5000 ycars rogcther, w was there ever ſuch an Afs truſted w th {> 
great a Secrets 


Hone. Was there cver fuch an Ow] in Purſuit 'of the Eagle, when thou 
oughteſt ro have been mvyſeing amongſt thy own Vermin at home. Well, 
chou art an Angcl of Light, and the Aſs cannot chuſe but :open his Mouth. 
"Whar hadſt thou co do ar xford withthy Arms, and Armour Capa Pe;and 
' Proteſtant Flayls to daſh. our the Brains of Monarchy, and -overtarn the 
whole ſtructure of Church and-Government. Thou delignedft a plaguy 
rurr'in the State, bur that chou hadſt thy laſt turn at the Gibber, and let 
"as thy Journey-mcn to do thy work at New-Market, where our whole Ploc 


was overturn, and now it iscome to ourturn to follow. 

Cel, In ked your Plot at New- Market, your.Cartcrols the vvay, your tyventy Bluoderbuſes, 
ſox Inches Diamiter/; your Horſc-Races and Hunting Marches, your Arms and Infurrections, 
were ina fair way. to take cfiect. But Fires and Dittolutions are faral to out Conſpiracies. 

Here. And 4 Rope will put-an end to'ems; 

Col. With your Cowardly C onfeii;ons, and Treacherous, Jmpeaching of one another. / / 

Fhme. Wond'{t thou have me to brazen it gyt like thy elf, and go tothe Devilaith 3 ye 

[jimmy Mouth } Will'a Vore of - rhe Fationts; Rump fave _us from the Curſe of Ki 
_hereaſter-? Will, our putting 1t upon the Papiſts (as 0.ats did on Pickerin) paſs upont! 
Will M--+-- paſs for a Head-piece ? Weſt tor a wile C ouncellor, or the Su/amimnca' Bloiid-ſucker 


For a, Saviour in the other World ? For'my, part, betore 1 have to do with fuch a pack of Re 


*bel&gFle tum Loyal, Confeſs; ang. Repent though I hang for't. 

The Ghoſt had no fooner-heard him talk 'of Repetrance, but with much Indignation in- 
cenſed, he Vanilli in a Elath of Firej|throwing the Bed-Staves about the Room, and the 
Doors ofthe Hing's, with 95f: Terrible Noyſe, thatiit ſhook the: Foundation of the upper- 


4noſtHelf.” With « terrible rat ing of Lin and CO; ;, The Noyſe was given out that; a ' 


cul avot catclt h. m. 
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Priſoner had eſcaped, which' Alarm the .apyain, a his Teva) to | PrISs but they 
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